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Topsy wakes up and stretches lazily. When 
the farmer’s wife opens the door he wanders 
out slowly into the farmyard. Grizzle the cat 
and her large family watch him warily. 
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European cat 


Topsy greets the fat Blue Persian cat and 
the blue-eyed Siamese. 


Siamese cat 


Chartreuse cat 


The Chartreuse [a French 
cat like the British Blue] and 
the sacred Burmese are 
lying on the wall watching 
the sparrows intently. 


Burmese cat 


Topsy decides to play a naughty trick on 
the poultry in the farmyard. He rushes right in 
among the ducks and the hens, sending them 
cackling all over the place. Topsy is really 
enjoying himself. 


Chickens 


The geese and the turkey-cock are strutting 
around indignantly, pecking at earthworms 
and grasshoppers. 


Turkey-cock 


For the last few weeks a 
chicken has been developing 
inside its shell and today he 
has broken out of his egg and 
entered the big wide world. 


Topsy has now arrived at the farm gate. He 
slips under the wooden bars and follows the 
winding path down to the flowery meadow. 
Katie the mare and her foal trot over to say 
hello to Topsy. 


In the next field on the 
other side of the path a little 
pony is grazing with his 
friends, the spirited Arab 
horse and the big 
cart-horse. 


Arab horse 


Cart-horse 


But Topsy’s favourite Is the 
lonely little donkey who stands 
dreamily in the meadow. And he 
never forgets to say hello to the 
donkey when he goes by. 


Daisy the cow 
munches away 
slowly and quietly, 
standing quite still in 
the shade of the 
trees. The sheep 
graze and bleat while 
their lambs play 
happily in the 
meadow. 


Topsy makes his way 
back to the farm where he 
bumps into a happy family 


of pink pigs. 


Topsy chases the piglets all round the farm 
but they soon run back to their mother. And 
the tired little dog Topsy takes a well-earned 
rest lying on the paws of his friend the guard 
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